EPISODES   OF  THE   GREAT   WAR        [1918

among the barrens of the German South-west,
closing in upon the tin shanties of Windhoek;
troops of all races traversing the mountain glens
and dark green forests of German East Africa, till
after months and years the enemy had become a
batch of exiles. And farther off still, among the
isles of the Pacific and on the Chinese coast, it would
have seen men toiling under the same lash of war.

Looking seaward, the sight would have been not
less marvellous. On every ocean of the world he
would have observed the merchantmen of the Allies
bringing supplies for battle. But in the North
Atlantic, in the Mediterranean, in the Channel and
the North Sea he would have seen uncanny things.
Vessels would disappear as if by magic, and little
warships would hurry about like some fishing fleet
when shoals are moving. The merchantmen would
huddle into flocks, with destroyers like lean dogs at
their sides. He would have seen in the Scottish
firths and among the isles of the Orkneys a mighty
navy waiting, and ships from it scouring the waters
of the North Sea, while inside the defences of Heligo-
land lay the decaying monsters of the German fleet.
And in the air over sea and land would have been a
perpetual going and coming of aircraft like flies
above the pool of war.

The observer, wherever on the globe his eyes were
turned, would have found no area immune from the
struggle. Every factory in Europe and America
hummed by night and day to prepare the materials
of strife. The economics of five continents had been
transformed. The life of the remotest villages had
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